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Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 
Its my first time writing a chaptered fic so lets see how this works out. Something | came up with at 2 am in 
the morning. | don't own the guys. 


lvo picked up the hose as he sprayed Toepaii with cold water. The fat pig grunted and shook it's whole body. "l 
know | know buddy but we have to get you cleaned up." After sometime the mud had washed off and the pig 
was cleaner than before. lvo turned of the water and picked up a towel to wipe his arms that were covered in 


dry bits of mud. A voice startled him as he did so. 


"Do you know the quickest way to the gas library?" A boy asked. He looked older than his brother, Clemens. His 
hair cascaded down his back and his clothes consisted of a plain black t-shirt and baggy cargo pants. "Just 
down the road and make a left." Ivo directed him while using hand motions. The boy nodded and don't say thank 


you, he walked slowly down the sidewalk to his destination. 


"Did you get the mail from the box office?" Clemens called out from the kitchen as he fixed himself a 
sandwich. lvo shut the door behind him and threw his towel down that he wiped his hands with. "No | didn't, 
your going to have to do it, | need to buy new drumsticks. Clemens huffed as he took a long sip from his 
water bottle. "Why does that prevent you from getting the mail?" Ivo rolled his eyes and sat on the couch 
flipping on the tv. Clemens took the silent gesture as that he was going to get the mail and that was the final 


decision. 
He threw away his trash and headed for the door, taking the car keys with him. 


As lvo made himself comfortable in the blankets provided on the couch he flipped through channels trying to 
find a good show or movie to watch. He chose blade 2 and leaned back in the couch, watching as blade shot one 
of the vampires in the chest with his gun. His thoughts got scrambled when the doorbell rang. 

Did Clemens leave something, he thought to himself as he got of the couch and walked towards the door. He 


was greeted with a familiar form that want his brother instead. "Do you know where the library is?" 


Ivo raised his eyebrow as he looked at the guy who asked him yesterday the same thing. The man had the 
same cargo pants on but had his hair tied back and a Dark Funeral long sleeve on. "Didn't you ask me that 
yesterday?" Ivo asked in confusion The boy didn't answer he only played with the ends of his ponytail and 
looked back at Ivo. "Do you know where the library is?" Ivo took a deep breath and pointed down the street. 
"You go down this street and make a left near those houses." With that the man turned around and made his 
way down the street. lvo continued to watch him walk down the empty road and saw him disappear behind the 
large bushes. 


He closed the door behind him and made it back to couch. 


A thunderstorm raged outside of the Wijers's house. The two brothers were settled at the dinner table and 
munch on taco soup. Clemens studied lvo's face, "what's on your mind?" Ivo looked up from his bowl of soup 
and swallowed the food he had in his mouth. "Nothing." Clemens rolled his eyes and out down his spoon "You 
should know that | know you better than most people. What is bothering you Ivo?" Ivo ran his hand through his 
hair, "I'm not trying to sound weird but there is some kid that keeps asking me where the library is." 
Clemens's crooked one eyebrow, "maybe he doesn't remember the way." Ivo looked directly into Clemens eyes. 
"No but you don't understand. He's so weird. He walks in the middle of the street, he doesn't say thank you. | 
don't understand." Clemens smiled, "stop trying to understand dude. Maybe he is not from here." 


The doorbell startled them, Ivo looked at Clemens, "are you expecting any company?" Clemens shook his head. 
Even his face looked confused. lvo wasn't expecting someone either, maybe it was the neighbors down the 
street. lvo got up from the table and walked towards the door. He turned the knob and was faced with the 
mysterious library guy. "Do you know where the library is?" Ivo snapped, "how do you not know where the 
library is, | told you for the second time that its down the fucking street!" The boy stayed quiet. He had on a 
the cargo pants but his shirt was red this time. Everything down to his shoes were soaked in water. "Do you," 
his voice quivered, "do you know where the library is?" Ivo bit back his tongue as he heard footsteps coming 
toward him. 


Clemens stood beside Ivo and looked at the soaked man on the porch. "Who is this?" He turned to Ivo and asked. 
‘Its that guy | was telling you about." Clemens looked back at the boy, "what is he doing out in weather like 
this?" lvo shrugged his shoulders. "Do you know where the library is?" The guy's voice spoke up. Clemens shook 
his head as he reached out for his arm. The man didn't reject it and allowed himself to get pulled into the 


house. "Your coming inside with us." Ivo looked at Clemens like he was crazy. 


Clemens lead the man to the couch and gave him some blankets to wipe himself in. "Oh god your soaked down 
the core, here let me have your clothes and I'll dry them." The man nodded and slowly peeled off his shirt 
then his pants. lvo quickly turned around, his face as red as beets. "Hey lvo why don't you make yourself 
useful and get him some extra clothes. lvo nodded and ran in his room looking through his closet to find a 


shirt he never wore and some baggy sweatpants. 


He walked to the living room and stood right in front of the strange man. He didn't have anything on expect his 
boxers and he was twisting his hair trying to get the water out. Ivo quickly threw the extra pair of clothes at 
him and power walked to the kitchen. The only thing he could hear is the slight moving of clothing and light 
breathing. "Are you hungry?" Ivo called out but didn't get an answer. 


He pulled out a bowl and filled it with the left over taco soup. Ivo walked to the couch and sat down handing it 
to the guy. He took it from him his fingers brushing on lvo's and took the spoon Ivo also offered him. As he 
started eating he continued to look straight into lvo's face. Ivo tried to look around and avoid | contact but he 
kept making his way back at looking at him. "What's your name?" The man put down his finished soup and 
placed his hand on lvo's. Ivo looked down as he saw his hand being intwined with the other man's hand. "Dennis." 


Ivo quickly looked up at him. "Your name is Dennis?" The man shook his head. 


Dennis scooted closer to Ivo and rested his head on lvo's chest. "M'tired" Ivo stiffened up as he felt Dennis's 
hands wrap around his waist. Moments later he looked down to see that the man was dead asleep. He tried to 
move but he was strapped down onto the couch by Dennis. Clemens walked in with Dennis's clothes that were 
now dry. He snickered and point a finger at Ivo laughing quietly. lvo gave his best middle finger and pulled a 
cover over Dennis and halfway on himself. Who was this guy and why was he obsessed with the library so 


much? 


Chapter Two 


Author's Notes: 
So | end this story here. | had a blast writing this and | abosulty love CA. Maybe more in the future if you 


enjoyed this. Thanks! | do not own the guys. 


A faint noise of piano keys harmonizing throughout the house. Ivo felt hair tickle his face and he scrunched up 
his nose. His head landed into a warm crook of skin, that's when he flew up and looked around. Dennis was still 
asleep on the couch and his hands were still on lvo's hips. His hair was splayed everywhere and he looked like 
he was in peace. lvo carefully laid back down and placed and arm behind his head. He looked down and observed 


Demis, the smoothness his hair provided, his tan complexion, everything seemed so beautiful. 


Without thinking he reached down and caressed Dennis's neck and swept his thumb over his jawline. Dennis 
shook his head slightly and grunted as he opened his eyes. lvo felt his face turn red and tried to pull away his 
hand but Dennis laid his hand on top of his. The sound of the piano being played grew louder, a melodic tune 
haunted the house. Ivo noticed how pink Denris's lips are and how captivating they seemed to be. His eyes 
flickered from Dennis's lips to his eyes and back down to his lips. Dennis leaned in close enough for Ivo to feel 
his breath on his cheek. lvo slowly inched forwards until his chest was pressed against Dennis's. Ivo felt their 
breath intertwine as they were past personal space. He could feel his lips brush on Dennis's. Dennis was about 


to kiss back but the sound of the piano stopped and he jerked back leaving Ivo stunned. 


| should be leaving." He said as he scrambled to get up. Ivo tired to stop him as he rushed to the door to 
block it. "Please don't go." Dennis shook his head and pushed past him ruming of the porch and heading down 
the street. Ivo closed the door and sighed falling down on the floor. "Fuck!" He said as he buried his head in his 
hands. 


It wasn't till he heard footsteps coming towards him. He felt a body drop down to the floor where he was and 
wrap an arm around his shoulder. "Go after him. Please he needs someone." Ivo looked up at his brother. He 
nodded and got off the floor to open to door. As he closed it behind him he gave Clemens a thumbs up and 


walked to where he saw Dennis tuning to. 


He walked around the block a few times and thought about giving up. No Dennis in sight and it was getting dark. 
lvo cupped his hands and yelled, "Dennis where are youl" He sat on the sidewalk "I need you." He felt cool air in 
his direction and a shadow casted down on him. "Do you know where the library is?" A familiar voice asked him. 
He looked up and a big grin carved into his face. Dennis was leaning over him, his hair falling to one side and he 


was back into his clothes. 


Dennis smiled and pulled Ivo up off the ground. He started walking towards an ally way near the playground of 
the near by school. lvo ran to catch up with him and walked right by his side. He reached down and played with 
Dennis fingers, intwining them. They held hands and walked being covered by trees that blocked out the sun. 
They ended up facing an open field of grass with a fairly large shed in hiding behind the trees. Dennis walked up 
to the shed and took out a key, he put in the keyhole and turned it two times till there was a click. 


As he opened the door Ivo noted the amount of books he saw inside. They lined the walls up and down. A bed 
was shoved in the corner and some masks were hung on the free space left above his bed. Dennis lead Ivo to 


his bed and say criss cross. lvo thought that was adorable so he did the same. 


"So why do you need to go the library if you have so many books?" Ivo laughed as he looked at Dennis. Dennis 
looked down at his bedsheets and picked at the fabric. "My mom and me went to go visit the local library once. 
| was thirteen when we went. After driving around a bunch of times we couldn't find it so my mom thought 
we should search for it by foot. We made it to the crosswalk near a salon and that's when. That's when | lost 
her." Dennis started to quiver with his words, Ivo put his hands around Dennis and brought him into a hug. 
"You can finish it if you want to, I'm listening.” He whispered in his ear. Dennis nodded and straightened himself 
out. "Two men came up behind us. My mom turned around and smiled as she asked them ‘do you know where 
the library is?” One of the guys laughed and grabbed her by her hair. They left me to watch as the other one 
pulled out a gun and, he held it up to her head. | couldn't do anything but watch them search for her wallet 
and snatch her necklace off. The one with the gun held it up to her head and" Dennis stopped. He looked at Ivo 
and made a gun with his hand. Dennis placed it to the temple of his head and pretended to pull the trigger. 


Ivo was in shock as he watched Dennis let his tongue hand out his mouth and his eyes close. "Oh Dennis." He 
trembled as he brought the man closer. Dennis smiled sympathetically. "| asked people that because that's the 
only thing | could think of when trying to find a place to stay." Ivo could have cried right now but he tried not 
to. Dennis pulled Ivo down onto his bed. lvo's head hit the pillow as he felt Dennis climb on top of him. Their 
bodies were pressed together as Dennis leaned his face down to met Ivo's. Their lips touched in a slow manner. 


Ivo kissed back passionately and moved his hands on Dennis's hips. 


All you could hear was the sound of birds chirping and the heavy breathing from the two men as they 
indulged themselves in one another. Dennis pulled back, his lips were as red as ever. He pulled up his shirt and 
threw it off onto the floor. lvo sat up and moved his hands everywhere on Dennis's torso. "Fuck your so 
beautiful” Dennis paused and looked away his ponytail becoming lose from all the movement. lvo reached out 
and carefully pulled out the hairband, letting Dennis's hair fall on his shoulders and back. He moved Dennis's 
face in his hands and kissed him deeply. They both fell back down on the bed with Ivo on top of Dennis. Dennis 
broke the kiss again, "| want to, thank you for listening to me." And with that Dennis kissed down lvo's body and 
stopped at his the waistband of his jeans. 


Demis fell back into the bed and laughed as Ivo fell to his side. They laid in silence both naked, sweaty, and 


very pleased. "I have never moaned that loud in my entire life." Ivo spoke out randomly. Dennis looked over at 


him and but his shoulder. Ivo let out a yelp but got his revenge when he bit Dennis's nipple. Dennis let out a 
squeal and covered his mouth in embarrassment. Ivo leaned back down and kissed his nipple he bit lightly, then 
sucking it and pulling back with a smile. "I hate you." Dennis said trying to put on a serious face but failing. Ivo 
climbed on top of him and let Dennis wrap his legs around him. He was giving him a bear hug Dennis thought 
as he felt like his heart was going to melt into two. "Well |," Ivo said as he pulled back, "like you." Dennis blushed 
as lvo held his hand and kissed the backside of it, like a prince to a princess. 


lvo woke up to the sound of a soothing deep voice. He didn't feel Dennis being pressed up against his chest, but 
he did see Demis walking back and fourth pacing around the room naked with a book in hand. Ivo smiled as he 
pushed the covers off of him. Dennis was reading out loud and concentrated. lvo sneaked up behind him, 
wrapped his arms around his mid section, and kissed up his neck. Dennis squealed but let his head fall back and 
allowed his neck to be more exposed. "You want to go one more round before we go back to my house?" Iwo 
asked with a smile. Dennis rolled his eyes playful. "We went five more rounds yesterday how horny are you?" 
Ivo picked up Dennis in bridal style and snatched the book he was reading out his hands. He placed him on the 
messy bed and kissed him hard. "for you I'm always horny." All that you could hear coming from the shed was 
Dennis moaning loudly and hushed whispers. 


| guess you could say Dennis found his library. 


